7 be Taming of\ the Shrev. 

T hen hath beenc taught by any of ray trade, 

And there it is in w itting faircly drawnc. 

Hiatt. Why, I am part my gamouth Jong agoc. 

Bor. Yec read the gamouth of Hortentio. 

Hiatt. gamouth\ am the ground of all accord: 
re, to plead Horjenfio’s paffion : 

Beerne , Bianca cuke him for thy Lord 
C faut, thatloutes with all affeflion : 

Dfol re. one Cliffe, two notes haue I , 

■F/^^lhowpitty or I die. r 

Call you this gamouth \ tut I like it nor, 

QJdfajhionspleafe me beft, I am not fo nice 
To charge true rules for old inuentiobs. 

Enter a Lflfeffenger* 

uficke. MiftrclTc your father prayes you leauc your books 
And helpetodrcfle your filters chamber vp, * ' 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwcetc mart ers both, 1 muftbegon. 

Luc. Faith MiftrclTc then I haueno caufeto ftay. 

Hoc. But [haue caufeto pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in loue : 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be fo humble 
To call thy wandring cies on euery ftalc : 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I finde thee ranging, 

Lcrtcnjio will be t^uit with thee by changing. 

Enter B aptifta , gremio, Tranit, Katherine, Bianca . and others 
Attendants* ) 

Sa P • Signior Lucentio , this is the pointed day 
ihat Katherine and Petruchio (hould be married 
And yet we heatc not of our fonne in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery willitbc / 

To want the Bridc-groomcwhcn the Prieft attends 
I o fpeake the cercmoniall rites of marriage ? 

What hits Lucent io to thislhame of ours ? & 

Kate. Nofhamc but mine.- 1 muft lorfooth be for ft 
i o giue my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vn to a mad-brainc rudesby full of fpleenc, 

■ woo’d in harte, and meaner to wed at leifure 



The Taming of the SbreV. 

I told you I , he was a frantickc foolc, 

Hiding his bitter lefts in blunt behauiaur, 

And to be noted for a merry man ; 

Hee’U wooc athcufand,poinc the d3y of marriage* 

Make friends, inuite, and prodaime the banes. 

Yet ncucr meanesto wed where he bath woo’d: 

Now muft the world poin'ac poore Katherine, . 

j nd lay, loc , there is mad Petruchio’ t wife 
If it would pleafe him come and marrie her. 

Tra. Patience good Katherine and B aptifta too,- 
Vpon my life Petruchio mcanes but well. 

What euer fortune ftay es him from his word. 

Though he be blunt , I knew him parting wile. 

Though he bemerry, yet wichall he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadneuerfeen though. 

Exit weeping « . 

Bap.Gogitlc, I cannot blame thee now to weepe. 

For fuch an iniurie would vexe a vene Saint, 

Much more a Ihrew of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Eton. Mailer, mafter, newes , and fuch newes asyounetm 

heard of. 

Bap. Isitnew and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to hcare of Petruchio’s commingf 

Bap. I she come? 

Eton. Why no fir? 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. Heiscomming. 

Bap. When will he beheore? 

Bion. When he Hands where I am, and fees you there. 

Tra, But fay, what to thine olde newes ? 

Bion Why Tetruchio is comming, in a new hat and an oldc 
iei kin ,apairc of old breeches thriceturn’d ; apaireofbootesthat 
haue bcene candle, cafes, one buck!ed,another lac’d :an old rurty 
sword tane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
chapeklft: with two broken points : his horfe bip d with an olde 
mothy .addle and ftirrops of no kindred : befides ported with the 
g anders,and likctomofeinthe chine , troubled with the Lam- 
P«ue , mfcftcd with the fafbicns, full of Windegalls, fped with . 

Spauins 




160 


170 180 190 



200 






